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PREFACE 


witr Parma in Sialkot, Pakieean on February 14, 100) on Baie 
Abad. Later on late, he adopted PAL also as hie pen nar andl 
wut, thefetore, cate to be kien at Paig Abroad Faia be 1750) 
be married a Betih bely, Alyse whe gave ham ree cleugherrs. 


He war u howled i Sualkor aed later on Lahore, Pekintan wliere 
toe aftd bie preamters on Arabec armel Eogliah. He taaglst tor a while 
tut Laer posed the anny ate! left it as Lieutenant Colonel in 
1847) He then became @ journal: anal was appownted a edrtor 
i <chuet of Cowl anal Military Gazette and lucet of Pakrstan 
Times, both renvwned Exgloh dailies of Pakisean, 


Fare wan octewe on befs wing poetics, Accwsed of compuracy te 

cwerthrew the gowernment he was jailod fot tour pearson 1991 

After his release be |iwed in and out of Pakotan depending on 

the idiowwncraue of the rulers of the dey. Me, however. kept on 

wore poetry until be cand on Nowernber 20. 1084 ur the age 
of seventy three on Lahore, Pakusean 


fai was, = 1 choose w call bom, « wailing nightingale, He was 
atortuced man. rortured because he lowed beaury and ganted 
toning and derce bur could oot, became he found hireseif ser. 
erty, the weed, the blowd, anal the tears — which wun and still is 
w) tppecal af Pakistan, « country where people overbrerd and 
underpertorm. He tried ro de something abeut it bur failed 
and realized thar pothung abort at a magical ward) would do 
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In tre lowe of beauty, etypecully feminine beaary, he was a rypi- 
cal Bavwerh poet, He wang) 


(Oey a danaew De ane ot foc 
A fee thet boo sol Aivte grave 
Auted the hevwdy, shexpy, dese rs 
That share anu omhuat and wcomrs cy 
Awd a ubsspely taaty evath harstimg youl 
Aad proveter! elepam, of tata wonvomth 
Awl o fecswvcly well ado Aappy weed 
Yast in Wether tha say omat sual vel 
Amd the widow. Gandy. gwldew daar 
far emmownlse wtyler wtiem or Ares fun tlle cate 
Aled tae meade wot tw ore Dat apery Lays 
And a tecentifed emma ye ith oval. eval lig 
Finer adech ereey sveert ide henry uleape 


Bat when t pen famed to the isationn 
Ar eegdee 2 ge ceaad ook tt thy amewn 
Jor atl ew pone porgvans hme 
Vi dacedény hnanry, year hare anal grave 
a 
Vase delpiany Aecmew mnie thy abort 
Yewr merry aatiit, poar niphe abine 


Bie chen bee sae the uitly cide and was eewolieed by or, 


Bint fife Aut selon cote anelly utah 
(arkik ir diusane idiot ad 
Wiheer thurs) Awatger ened! weped emul dyer 
All erve the cots ond thy jemmtesiiate 


Wither: araalee thie whales af the corntly acu! 
The seb aud Agnyry he isp A! iment 
Atal oltre fy eae fu tie meat they stall 
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Thy pallews sed cree ane corryebers 
Te mats the trutchead ulna artes 
That of rey sbatiead thease fuwel Sen 

Tikes i the practcestrocwt they'll lave to bret 


And whew they hump or go te the cro 
Teer mney amd moony che aenmrn these loos 
And thy peo sed the stam ag hegh om the ily 

Blotumd the choad, they mat tery 


J thcanghe tf uly yuan conta her ene 
Tahoe: on wey fof wall all be how 
Caaly te tesorw thet it mane? a0 

Aad thy ipresg vi followed by winter) ier 


Sn whew the poll idl mally Bercel 

I felt the pore, and worren, amd whe 

Fess the olaver afl drewsted ry blend 
Amal the aay sted justion appraved sll fale 


Bae hove base sadee slatted ane ty inary 
Ter Aesar acta the poor coma! thy meee alls wry 
Amd im im Noese cyet the deere deifsar 
The fie. the torre, tthe grnat diimory 


Sw mo dwer dew theme sadiloay tle Levee 
Wile av ard aed Agape) and marly for prom 
Wirth coll avy dywert t eegiey tw duete 


Amal evew of, duerdong, sory bre 
ora phage’ tale 
pew ioh eye baayirtar ic 
Asad creat) oe it seal! wor de line 
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Wl wall barry werven> we'll und! heave pare 
Aved atl af 07 sctll de pe natn 
Anal oy mutter dew mock ae mean teal yreue 


abet sade ynbomnry' 500% te 

Wink cbermeey erat avd fored'y cared: 

Anaf den at gre, 0 poral sana wsdl 
Dien moedt top hawt cheat are aesavve ornal bold 
Anal bene: wollte teh a flit Sik af iden 

Sdop Hecvaserny a gecaiany, jt netiadly tees 
Areal bere, uber sabes weer might (oer 
Me pete bervel? tet Auredomaty fever 
Anal on Fl samy wall aay, all mopbe 
And pronnh yoo with «ramen af delrgie 


Fhe the samegs of eatnn iatned cane 
Pile pasem evel nerrom plvet pee envibers 
My roweg ty rent ae ponddote bade 
Awd i com give pow one aml urles 
Bat the iver vod ture are sheesh aml rape 
hos ches tet need tt unrgeon’s dei 

Bat fo a presto | aw analy pol 
Aad whet your mee ans uengieal ae 
Amal te the weed ot nv anally yom 
Few wtart si avgedeal, aiady yom com ale 


View oma Ame: pa aved v Sey 
Aa wrrmot gy, a horney fom 
Asad Hive yaa ll one thy lane Arte 

Wirth all ot) vhowe aomd beet, amd phiw 


Arad thew wou I baa ax tenths afro 
And a pptver dears yan poiny to Keynes 
And yuw fl thew exter the Davros catty 
Asad wider thy vergie af bone aml por 
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But when et did mot work, he started te wal 


0 Neen my dwert, come ale eer ory 
Views oval fate yea commer ety 
(7 te emery: of) we pry 
Awd indvat of dheet 0 war wore pronty 
I ew ta a rae ered jon ence 


Now thers we cheer; abrw’) no doje 
Wink whee pew Ate vow hl duster te cope 
So whether ct is sernwe or wibather jr) pale 


Views li davy tw heuer at amd moe 
Aud tearm te aay = ~ C0 wheat te beech! 


And so he wailed and wailed bur ar the end ut hus lite 


0 fre the world whaterer | got 
Mes very, (erp grateind, seegplane | eer 
Ot pare ee poy; ot gate ow poate 
Bae whateoer Tyr wu aoe se nein 
Pate! any vem tr fighe a fore 
Aad an fan fo dew o world oot 
And wchers ts ge wihem f dad 16 dlecnale 
fool evry Anat er avy wols gaealy 
fo thew comme late ty tobe on ateory 
F scadl oot ecoanl) Fo wall woe grieve 
Awd 171 derub seed dae while | heave 


And then after beyging and peayeng te God he departed, 


Yaw ede lowe bewdow duaget 
F ve yom pary, fee fe seed meert 
A bray wile) ateans uebiegy eon power 
Wihew faved eeathh yew be cow enely oeerer 
He 1 adtvwys doadeng for gems atl gold 
Bat { peor Jace pnt weet tH beled! 
The ubedd is caleniays wasting the weed 
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MAY YOU NEVER HAVE ANY SORROW AND PAIN 


And the acters, and pains and the pangs af lowe 


And feel ic never a lover's need 
To gloom and duom may it newer beac 


May you never expenence ther dneactrul buce 


Of a man whe lowes pour face ap fair 
And may you sever become aware 


OV the eve thet warts anal warts for pou 
CW the heart that cannot without yo do 
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2 
LOVE AND REALTY 
Lave anal corel goo acre on haired 


Neo beurt can there be wither desire 
Acul wal aret heart must always conuprte 


The narure of howe ms tocally ohecure 
Theagh aches and puite yr ve oo endure 


A lovers alenor can never hub 
Thr moate and prose chat are unenke 


And lowe end lust together conspire 


Burt the lower lot eo mm wait ancl waer 
And the beauties are callous at any rate 


Se, FATA, with we of you watt te ope 
You must huye pateenie, you mer hwe lege 
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3 
A LOVER'S FATE 


The wir gars misty whenever I sigh 
And the clowds in heaven etart mw crv 
And when in lowe | tee! forlorn 
Even the flowen of sprang begin so mourn 


Devites at many there on my breast 
But in ony eyes | pust have regqueat 
And, as you know, she 1 cruel and cold 
And cares the nex fot a lover old 
She thinks I'm a prey, tor her ro obey 
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4 
THE MUSIC OF THE NIGHT 


CD hes suv qaret, ave calet teal gcher 
And everyone apprats a plemantly drunk 
Why. cven che beauties are o little contrite 


Vhe color and fragrance are there everywhere 
And yaoi, omy lowe. ate ale here 
leeking lke a ower, ue frewh, uo hoor 


So when | say = bets cong aod dance 
© plese, my baby. do mor say no 


Hurt) get w lonely when you tr awar 
And everthing appear wo deab end ersy 
And the van in heaven begin no cry 


And Twink and pray thet you wll come 
And gi ene lite, ancl | wor't die 
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Paceence oo something the hiwer hare 


The Jewers yearn, and long, and crave 


And besutes koow bow to uae ther cy 
To charm and enchant and bypnotizr 


Acd when they look ar you aed amibe 
They do it becoune they want to beguile 


Bevause without ot they canner du 


They blame it on their croc! fate 


And df they hodd theer gicis so dear 
Inv, FAIZ, becouse they ane insincere 
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The clay, my lowe, ce mot wery tar 
Wiher praiey arial sore will beige stay etal 
Are) that Tim vigptrras, anal yourg, anal etoong 
TH nut be sie or willing 10 pretend 
Se with all my sores, aod grit, and woes 
In a chingy comb 1) cpuiiely chesceml 


Hut ome day whirn yeu wall reolioe 

That your Onbitterrace did caer ty clermese 

You ll then he srry and (omer Mom grave 
‘Po say gonad rhomgs anal te eudeagioe 


And laugt ard say | wasn't very brave 
Aad thar how | liked to pewter yuu 
And thar bie | used co peur and crave 


Bor whether yuu Laagyh ix tears yer olincd 
Or whether my tate vow |aul ar chrewad 
Ewell net matter, a ll be fom Lanw 
ic 00) be seeder; 1°00 bee aya 
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© LET ME SEE YOUR FACE AGAIN 


©) bet me eee pour face agaun 


In my heart the bre «burning bnght 
And your gotpeous face 1 a heavenly sight 


I fee! 10 lonely when I'm alone 
That your departing | conmet comdone 
Ss aahc wher alghe V onic end wu 
And yearn, and pune, and moan, and groan 


How long, I wonder, i rt goong to lest 
When crumbling arm | and faching us fast” 


Your beautitul wnece, so wweet and clear 
fem aftad U1) newer be able wo hear 
And your umage divine, sp lowely and tui 
From ony dumeneng eves ie wall deappear 


And f will not yell of ever exlaum 


So before I forget the bls of bower 
Ard before | trouece ots pang and porn 
Aes! belore | hoe all fasth andl hope 


0) plese, my live, do come te me 
And let te eee your face again 
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It's intitecateny, the moni hight 
Arad thowghtiewness t dines invine 
A deally cilerce cower che iky 
The orars are vleepy end nee very brighr 
The moon is alee in a very dicep trance 
Wluch makes the heavens quite a sight 


The night tonight is like a dream 
A mete dlawen er al) dies cer 


The hight of the soon when i fete the teow 
It goes tue Auetherr atud eearny te freee 
Mi fewis oem tiveed, io teas te wlinege 
And miove it canoer even the banner 


Ane! » winking feeling P have in my heart 


For all ef a sodelen it has no fire 
It has no hope, mt eich, mm chiewire 
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9 
SHE WHO KNOWS NO SORROW AND PAIN 
She who knows no kornew are! pawn 


Tell her yumi comme? staat your howe 
Feor all thie metereeriiee ler en albown 


Aral pou even cannot philowapere 
For to hee ott a useless curte se 


And beleewe shes cumming when theres ne eg 


Then all of « salden ot begin to seem 
That your lowe w ouly a terrible deewm 
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10) 
NIGHT AND DAY DP WAIT FOR YOU 


Naght anal clay ) war fr yon 
My bloom « gume, | tee sy blue 
Aral without you, darling, | canmoa do 


This beart has nothing bur « dying dewee 
Je haw ne flame: ot hay mo fre 
Oh, how | yearn te sce pour tace 
And how | sclore it, and how | aden 


Hhorwe teary, New Lot ts gree tm hawt’ 
Hare long, how him 0 enqiet forbear? 
Anal all this erro are! all this pain 

How long, tow lome will I've to bear’ 

Se comme back, baby, it et ao uevtaur 
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Liecher the stats ef a etemolie magi 
A heart ie there, eo fall of desire 
Aral theres a face oo fair anal benghe 
Wieh ewes thar yearn wieh heart to comepare 


A beady so full of yrath ane vigor 
A bunkding fewer burning with sornt 
Mic hy liber ao Exnrrihy those mires me enggycer 


Af elegant tycure eo tall and alien 
Steeped ro bewucy and filled oo the brim 
Yearning ancl bongong tor a lowers bane 

Sormetiners happy. sometimes erum 


Thie lewrly choll, od fete ancl where 
Miche Vehor rrr ooo shivery anne borage 
Linder thr state on a mnemenien macht 

Waiting ter a lover re quite o tage 


Scanned with CamScanner 


AND THE ANGELS IN HEAVEN BEGAN TO CRY 


fe che gurden uf lite there wos a flower 
Above al] other that sed to tower 
A bloom char knew nu winners Slight 
And a bed thet eas iearehed hy eprngtrme shower 


fe o canton ws lively, che crue! Core 
Brought in death that could moe wait 
To pluck the Gower that gawe delight 
To ghineeny Iearts ther had seen the blighe 
The blow chat was gentle. clean, and pure 


So whee chs Heewer thet wae peak) to chur 
Saed bo the garchen vel lefe gmd-bve 
The cue torted binwe and che moon weer clark 
And the angels im heaven began te ry 
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15 
DESPAIR 


© as my heart, i's my heart 
Look bow ots beedkon and (allen apart 
There's no plane, there's no aeat 
Theres oe corner, warth, or ret 
be can't be eoparredd, it's a tore) wreck 


O) please my heart, come, de noe cry 
Your cruel tate you cannot dety 
[t's ne mercy, ota te pery 
And what o does os mot very pretty 
Ie now hes « cope around your neck 


Now there's no cheer. there's no hope 
With what you have you'll have to cope 
So whether o's werrew of whether jc pain 
You'll have to bear it and not comple 
And learn oo sey - O whar the heck’ 
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0) pleave clon towel my ature apne 
irs finally ower, the terrible blight 
And [ve goer shrough « brck of o ben 
Se pleaser for Geoal e wahur text toonagthe 


OF puun and settee remind me oor 
For it’s been truly a cightmare 
Whar happens now | de mor care 
And whut it takes | huwven't gor 
So touch pou fot my sane ayer 
At lease toe Grats wake, nee rorvighe 
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1ONCE SAW A BEAL TY IN THE STREET 
it's « pleasure to see u face 
A teoe that hee wech dreune grace 


And the lovely, sleepy, dreamy eyes 
Ard a shapely boy with burvang youth 
Ara gracehil elrganor, « ted umcwuth 


And a lewurely walk and a happy atroll 
Thar is Serres than any rock and poll 


And the silken, curty, golden hair 


Bat war made pot im six bot saxty days 
And a besurtul mouth with red, red lips 
And a figure chor's chim bike a cypress tree 

And has such elegance, sch dignity 
Soa besury like ris, that’s one of a kond 
Aad eaty oo pectute bot haed to find 
One day | cow on a busy vieret 
Atal weving 1 walking was quite a treat 
A place like thie | comlal net forget 
Foe there | hud towne ey Juliet 


Are here | eeay un the bope oy merer 
And keas one day her dannty feet 


if 
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16 
O LOOK AT ME: JUST LOOK AT ME 


CD lek ot ome with yore deceny ewes 
Aral charm. and em lian? ail hypotier 


Tonge 1 have a bot of pain 
But why os ar wo. | cannot explaan 


Anil mote than ewer [ feel immane 
Thos ond, mad passin | canuet conmtann 


June book gt ony sorry, srry Mabe 
And don't say it is my croed Fate 


he ook ar me and my agony 
© look ot me; pour look at ime 


And comme to ee ain give re bwagse 
And dent tell your FADS chat he met cope 
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17 
DESIRE 


O what gawe verse rts runcal flow 
And what gave rmeon ite glomus glow 
And whar gave lire on vageor ard your 
Ard what gave fancy ite high amd how 


And what was it for, thes exercise’ 


Bur the spong of lite i very much here 
And the birds and dower are full of cheer 
Se let's all ge and seek the dolls 
And ler ws-reviwe the dying dewre 
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O LOVE 1 CANNOT THE WAY 1 DUD 


©) Low I catinot the way | did 
Your lve, | thought, was sheer deluebrt 
Wi hoc enue my lotr all cunny amd bright 
View had che rroagin om pone beaaeial eves 
And your teoy gave hight to the moon at mighi 


Ll though: of only wou could be mine 
Things in erry lite woll ull be ne 
Only to learn char it want a 

You cantiet have pow werhout the qar 

And the apemng i+ fallen by eeonher + smere 


Sowhes thar aprll did finally beak 

Niele the pain, and sorrow, and ache 

Lisa he lawes oll drenched in blow 
Acd the peace ant juetece appeared all tuber 


So you ste st something | corm ionire 
And t cannot tee! [ihe | used 20 hetiere 
And the beaury rhough | crv) adimare 

And otifl 1 crawe aimed rill | hese 
I never can low che way) ust 
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Bereees me and her there's cach » wedge 
She wouldnt even make a falee pledge 


She alee davors the ren wth beat 
Aral to mr, ber lowet, che shoras dingust 


My liwe ot blind, | gnepe and grape 
Kuaewing that tor me there ¢ 60 hoge 


And when she’s there, | gawk and gawk 
Ana care | do not if prople mack 


And though they say Frm porng to beeak 
Loring is emerthing | cannot forsake 


41 
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| DONT KNOW WHY PM SO UNHAPPY 


ben's keno why [me eo unbapapy 

And know mee ey it feels eo crappy 
Bur deat you please worry about me 
Wiherttver cal con buagrpyy, just beet one bee 


CO) yes, emy iveart dey fer! the pain 
And wes, cur workd is se profane 


We ure all untiappy: we all beet sa 
Hut chen this i fife, we can't complan 


Amd oven if, darling, yeu ornidel be prratir 
Te wriealsl ot prekw elon woeld beeen 
And there'll be mustice. there'll be spite 
And cructey on oe well enat checkin 


We ll cull hawe wornrw, we ll eral! have pun 
And all af it will be im vars 
Are! to matter how touch we meu aml yori 
We'll always have bonclaye, we Ul always haw chain 


Bat the pein of ovher can become cur greet 
And at can alse become cather short and bevet 
Apel df we all hue che myghe deans 
They can aunely give un a Diotle peloet 


Ace since thete re people on che commmoerwealtl 
Whe muke ther monry by using seealsh 


So imate of keeping all no themeclve 
With we we can make eet ubesee theor warylth 


ee eo 

And te ont cur thre we |! have to hete 
Am) one chy when we haw the powet 
Our neti, Pm eure, will sor he hight 
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LOVING 1S SOMETHING 1 CANNOT PORSAKE 


Between me arc) her there's such a wedge 
She wouldnt ewen make a fale pledge 


She alv favort the men whe het 
Anal to me, bet lower, che shows disguot 


My hirer me blond) | prupe and grape 
Kawwing that for me theres ne hoger 


And whon she's there. I gawk and gawk 
And care | de net if people eck 


Lowing 0 eometheng | conn forsake 


Zi 
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TO VOU SOME CREDIT. O RIVAL, 1s DUE 


To you ane credit, O inval, ia dur 
For | foamed my love because if poy 
Mip beer bias bewonnn ao Maryland 
And worship on yt the gal I din 


Ami! because of yoo J lew the epreet 
That's now the lob of my ewetvclay brat 
For there aie would walk woth eager cree 
Trying te fim pe on onder te mort 


And the breeay there shen eoruld hook der peony 
When it brought the svert of our pou baw whe 
And yen the mnun would ery te entice 
To play tie gums of perk-aboo 


D you have Keown the Jip snel Chowk 
Which | ws hwe und wo mincty week 
And you have looted into these ey 
The mage of which hav orade ove a freak 


ie here ey dh o eel bebe 
In churn the sirens whe does excel 
And we re the ones who undertund 
The hedd at magic, the power af apell 
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To hear what the pasor and the meck cho aay 
Ane wee on theie eyes che beerridl chevpaur 


And how they ory withuas the tears 
And how they become the cay pews 
OW hunters aha ctusse therm like the dewrs 
So when | wor theen welling cher showers 
Wher ane veck: ail bumgery end tnady fot oraves 
With all my beset | begin ho bate 
These huneen anal chasers, the hortitsle kourvers 
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That the 9 comming, | cannne chery 
Bot | chink it's sameone just paving by 


The candle in burneng bor ope very bright 
Ana the soars are alee taking the Hight 
The affect 6 luerly and tired of wanting 
Ve raat howe fraanel or equine aggravarong 


So wait np more and quer aft the light 


Amd sav goud-lye ne the emeonlit night 
That she'll come. the chance o vhighi 
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With crime and evil we going slong 
No, pot tor long: mm, mor for hang 


Misery, they aay, will always be 
Ic is after all our legacy 
We'll ulways be hungry; we'll always be ack 
Our peverty os something we ll mewer kick 
Wel) always have sorrow; we'll always hawe pao 
We Ul always have bondage: we ll always hue chain 
To whech 71) say, pe, never agai 


Bur oo ic dees nor have to be 
We have the power fo ontererne 


© life ts tmgh and can be rougher 

But we do mot always have oo sutber 
Aral we do per have no gc ahing 
And de oot have oo play the duther 
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O with poor gal of you «anoot commune 


Jone et and admore the Geauty af meen 


Cro feast your eves on a Flowers grace 


Anal if you re feeling vury. very sed 
(Ge tell rhe preniher and he'll be glad 


Or sie in the rain ancker the dark skew 
And fie the clouds just cry and cry 


Of wit, and chink, ard pli losephier 
Abour your lie as an enterprrs 


Add tell year heart te oot despocr 
Bor ai be best no gerem aimed ber 


And yout sory of howe. wau yo and tell 
To everyone who warren a beautotal bel be 
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DON'T BE AFRAID 


©) don't be strand; poet gee im the fray 
Apel aay whatever you dl like to cap 

You oon yur body, you own your soul 
So may you ty whatever you may 


And bot the oon when it's how 
And give of al) chat pen have poe 
And vou can eauly break the chain 
Ara you can ahe cut the Kinet 


Ard aay it bec uae the eee oe righ 
With words o fire pou con ignite 
Arel don't be aftaed te ori) the reurh 
Ewer) if tor it you might we to Aght 


i 
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THE GLORIOL'S SUN 1S HISING AGAIN 


The gorcus sun o nung agen 
Anda realen of Light ine commung te reogn 


The strings of lvew ace all on hoe 
And a bye bs songing the morning 6 chor 


And having endured che dark of nigh 


The bests ape anging ad Syeng on the aap 
And ser wo predacar anywhere ther 


Se bet pre up uae laws oo were 
Arul or che grace let's all ees lone 


Ane bers enjoy; te say ame) wart 
And lets net worry abour the encrm 
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IT GETS WHATEVER IT WANTS AND MORE 
It wets whatever of wants and more 
But your heart it lonesome at never beterr 


Anu the day ia appearing more bike the night 


And the peces of pete ape so very uterp 


And the closer you pet to the folks you knew 
The stranger to you they all seem to grow 


And the neher hey are the more thep snitch 
And prnader ate getting the mighty arel rich 


So it pono wie, its tually immune 
This world of ours you cannot coplan 
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BEAUTY 1S WHAT THE VERSE 1S ABOLT 


The cum cs wettiog and thr sky m red 
Aca monalight soon will wart to epread 
Ard with all het glory edhe tl then appear 
And carve ane cit mar the feet al any bed 


From behind tive scree as it oes to peek 
And ace I can ber jeweled car 
Hor silkirn trirwes de ot (res te ork 


So she W them came worl great Contere 
Ancl shaw fier tace su lervrely ancl tuur 
And her dreomy eves with black marcara 


And ber golden curts al! fhyang in the air 
Bust fite has alse an ugly abe 


Which we dantet cover ar habe 
Where theres hurtger, aml peed, and econt 
All aver the cory ane! che cowatrysde 


Wile wader the shadow vf che costhe wall 
The sick and hungry de meekly crow! 
Wherry dreams ure vhateered and wishes dav 
And ene by oer on the mow chey tall 


Though the sad wory der aever cod 
And though I do nor comprehen! 
Lgrewe | canner che lips anal che evr 
Anal tthe lrewedy curves ol me beautiful propel 


Aad om orev omitted here ree abonabe 
That beawry os whos the were tb abot 
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OH. THE FADING LIGHTS OF A FAILING HEART 


Ob, the lading ligives of a tasling bart 
A heart that's breakang anal tolling apart 
The pecture of beauty anal the feeling of lowe 
Gettung they cealy from of to depart 


No ond on wart, no lie or gaan 

Only 4 search that) won oon 

A riend feel and a weary errver 

No care for hitwre; mo poet aired 
Only sore thenugehits, we Chumcy otal cry 
And a freling of pain, so Idkhen and deep 

And u moen, a sob, a gep, « vigh 


Aod an engeced heart beokoung tor a cute 
CW an ailment vager one wo obacure 
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ITs TIME, 1 THINK, 1 TRY MY LOCK 


ee time, Fehon, | ery ervy bak 
Aral tint memain forever erik 


Acad wheat | hike anc) whiar | tee! 


And Dehould put ey beard and eal 
ev reryurige tee rege ty ene fee geal 


Aunel | ghueule) boeke ont: thie ere 
That lowe | oe reech and holo 


And wir and enjoy the summer breeze 


Anal tail on lero work a beryl bel | 
Though, PALA, 1 thik, i's on cncher tall 
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AND MAKE THE CHAIN A THING OF THE PAST 


Theis dharkiness, wh, ot will nor em 
And the golden meen, itll not ascened 
On it, ot soem, eF cannot cbepend 


This chark eof might, oo bet it be 
And bet it extend yur agony 
Ror ast forever ot can't, you ie 


hear we wrill the sound of chasn 
And still they ternate behind the walls 


Bot of borever rust cannot lat 

Together it we can hold on tant 

And of we can somehow ante 
Agd made the chaun a thong of the past 
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OH, WHEN | REMEMBER THE DAYS BYGONE 


Of, when | remember the claves by gune 
ie glod ue well as wrebe gene 


Wich all ica toece and all in Ore 


I forget eny sorrow; | forget fw pant 
And teel like tolling in hove agar 


J alte memeber thw happy tune 
And hue Deroved the glorious clinw 


And how | ased eo go no the bar 
And share with the cemaor my wine por 
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THE SUN IS RISING 


Year atter year these hands ot mane 
Did all thew work rhet wasn't benign 
1 died que boke what they made me do 

Bur had so chece but to sienply newugn 


Bur now I tee! fm guing co be free 
To be whatever | would like mm be 
The night passing and the sun will shine 
And bring an end co my agemy 
My these owo hands dil make them money 
Acd pave to theen all the mulk apd honey 
And ioew | not what oo chonk of it 
fut now, | think, of wan? wi femny 


The sun ot ring. | trel quite sure 
Aod the dark af nogtt | won't have to embure 
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tf LONLY THOUGHT... 


I Lenly thought, my perce tiem 
That wrt ory wierdy | comb rally mem 


Ht only thacghr chat ony ayrnparhy 
Cold woah away the deprtavety 
That lets left your face with an ugly ataun 
And could corr you weckty, lary brain 


tele theaght, my preces tend 
A helpong hand J would certainly extend 
And any to you a happy come 
Aral ask ewrryone ro wing along 
J would eng 4 sony at carly epeung 
CW dowers blooming and bord on weng 


Ved cell you wbone the beacetihal joirte 
With charming eves and bevely curls 
Ard how a girl, ao proud amd cobd 
Dees eit in hands that arr warm and bold 
Ard borw, whee edhe cdrimks 4 lotrke bat nd wine 
She heoornes 4 poles, so toeally dive 
Al bow, when aline unler cee night's cower 
She gives hemelf to a pudcmenace bower 
Anal wy) wot song all ohay, all mgt 
Atal preeuke you with o seearor ut delaghe 
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Bus the songs if mene Carnie Cure 
The pain and seenve that you enchore 
Aly song ve jaunt « wourheny halen 
And vt can give you tase and calm 
And what they need «a surgeon's knife 
fut Fm a preacher, | ven only talk 
Ace what pou need iso eegical din 


And on the end, ot @ only rou 
For what 14 needed, wnly you cath che 
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THEY SAV WERE PREE 


Thes hall-naked morning, thes patchy light 
No, ot esn't breathe the enc of car mighe 
We thaughr the sun was going co sogr 
Bur ies nor the day we were looking tor 
We thought wamewhere io the enelless aky 
We Ul tuvd « an chars brighe anal bags 


Yes, we were all very yung and fresh 
And waberct we were co demande of thesh 
And we wete ale very aretcut 
So the arr and bodies kept calling for wa 
Bint sie were bevcilehenge fir thee rise ute 
And the quest of ours bul punt begun 
And our job, we choughie, waa seal) met dome 


They cay ee te pew om full comer 
Ard that weve trully reached eur eeu! 
And tow that we ate all free em uct 
fn the work! well play eur noble role 


Seo how come f etl hawe the horrible pas 
Wiech Mae beret dagewer ene life 6 bomen! 
And ahy do | tee no hip, ea |ygine 
Aral adiy clef bod me tonygetbe garni’ 


be jueat ae cheek we ot has (wer been 
This Ligh then wr see iy nor giemaeiine 
So lets keep pong, and lets met atop 
And one day our freedern wr Tl folly wie 
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Owe ll keep using the paper and pen 
Aviad will always maentarn cut regen 


Al che gatls wall always bse cruel and old 
Bot they will tnamtacn cen we theor hod 


Aral wel! be lowing them mane and torr 


Aral we il keep also gong to the bay 


And we'll keep bherdeng from our eves 
Bert the dolls, who hort us, eel) newer crc 


Thewgh the dares will newer care tor ws 


Scanned with CamScanner 


a8 
THIS NIGHTLY WAITING IS HERE TO STAY 
This wijehiely warring i here te peay 
Are) keeps at repeating day alter day 


Huy Fy se happy eee heurt 6 mad 
For 0 like it craay racher than snd 


So when preacher wants ot to be diecrert 
Tr wmply goes amd fees in her enteet 


Am! abou im howe though it talks « loo 
They all want to heat what cays if rot 


Ava! vt alse complarnas abut che aptung 
When thet arr oo Gawers, nc anything 


Amd Tikes it ped when the spong beresr 
Saye with whar ot cers, it ly Not at peer 


i'l 
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The wounds of parton at they etart mo hana! 
Sern for myself I begin 10 fer! 


Deel] myself of bet curly haere 
And the wav ot weed to fly on che aor 


And | ales wane to joo om ber strwet 
To calk to everyone whe there | emer 


Bor Tom an alien, | rea ony cory 
And deserve | da a bet of pory 


Aod Fim a praoner, Im in the deck 
My lps are sealed: | cannes talk 


So when at night Urpin the cage 
You cant blame me if | feel the rage 
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RISING FROM DUSK 1S THE EVENING STAR 


Basing trom dusk is the evening eter 
The painful mght © nor wery far 


Phe mage chore alwors brig diary 
Oh weap this sequence of might and day 


Aral helps ot not 4 lower's plight 
Se amp the maon trom whining ar nigh 


Ara the breeer thar heralds the comeing of meetin 
Tell wt ot tu ther a crue lowedorn 
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OSALUTE 1 DO YOUR BEAUTY AND GRACE 


Came down te earth the godden moon 
Asal when you enol in pour formal dinw 
And when at nigcht we dick the wone 
With pour re¢eection you make a shone 


And wlute | de peur rediant Have 


The meee os tunned and cannes speak 


And salute | de your beauty and grace 
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Ob, how | pemenleer that roxy check 
Anal the bewely face chat Jn pvuch erek 
1 cannot fonget the clay we mier 
I wes a dazzled, | could ot spewke 


00 was blind: f axed to rope 
Rue now for ene here was sore hope 
Amd having eupetenced the fecling of hive 
Weeks all pry treulhes Pods) mew «ope 


I thought Pd see her gorgeous tae 
And T would enmy ber easy ways 
Mer taste. and form, apd carrage, and pace 


But then came parting, and surrnes, une! pain 
Apel ihe chowdls dark, and che wand werd) exon 
And the gret and suflennmg, and worn end wor 
Thar dive ony heart and soul insane 


All nigh neg T took tur che revo 
Pm topally etharsted am) eoeby yore 


The aumenor i cone; we have the trod 
has aaill E have her cheewks ana) Curis 
And Pm not cory Ive pail rhe cost 
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tsi all nigh sad ety said bs 
Bh qanonsybar-spancagli soaps yl 


They way thar ['m toeally vitae 
And though | have thes terrible pain 
Ten willing 1 pay the awesome pence 

Asul ready to lowe anel bower agaun 


he ches as cy etyle, chee ie ry way 
Ane tho oe the ooaree that | well enay 
Anal } well defy che mighty kings 


And though the misery | caneot forget 
About what they aay tide mot free 
And Den noe sorry fot what I ded 


I hawe ne cpaslone und on reyret 
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SA 


Work the tire of hee their hearts aflame 


Thev are the slaves; they do oot complain 
They hore ther bondage: they howe che chain 


Acd even in misery they sev the boon 
For on the dartkes: oaghr they look tor the monn 


And when ol wor they ee ne age 
They pour ther bhoad oa the cugs of won 


And che pres her, they rhimk. 9 asinine 
When the winw of lowe be starts ro malign 


Bur they deurly lowe a naghemgale 
When toe the nome ye ctarts tr wail 


And tor you ot may be « huge warprive 
Bar tieor nom, O PALA, they greatly prise 
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Rejowe CO heart the epeing iv bere 
Ave the tulips and mw are shout to appeut 


And theagh seme wrneer ie srill there 
The hard are ararteng 0 Ay bn the aor 


Aral thay of i not completely june 


And beaane it is the eral of the magth 
The lights are burning al) vo bright 


Ac last we've conquered car cruel fare 


Acd all ofa seukden thet: is te praie 
The cage is gone; then is no chain 


And although ther theene are still there 
We are so huppr. FADZ. we do oot core 
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THIS 18 MY HOME. THIS IS MY LAND 


Qin this place we can't grt sles 
And high we cantor tedlel cur head 
And if we happen to be in lowe with ir 
They Il revake if cure that we ore dem! 


Yeu, thine bs emp Naat, chow ie ey Lasnel 
Aca t bove ets hort, Do howe ate sannd 


crue! end callus ies rulers ate 
Prem poty and jusrece they 'pe all ten tor 
They thank they're judged and they're the jury 
Which is very add and wy borarre 


Phot hyve pe oryy becoeree, Opie oe etry lund 
And 0 lowe ote dirt, 0 howe oce sand 


Oonmey pree | weeneciem dream 
That we hove now a new regume 
Whore pity and lowe are new in command 
Where haw ane juitice ate ow supreme 


And theres my tome; rhea ve my lana 
And [love ies lier: love is san 


Bar then | thonk thar muthony wall change 
And cruelty woth puerice they ll never ewchunge 
Arm! pety aid lewe they Ul never have 
Are) if tharw biel, afl) bee erry petange 
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So this ore here, thee it omg Lane 
And | lowe ies chiet; | Jowe ota sand 


Yea, they con keep me away from you 
And wher they want. they can vertainly do 
Bur they cannot take you stay trom my beart 


And 1 love your dirt; 1 love your wane 
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© WHENEVER YOU SAY SOMETHING INSANE 


) wherever you say sornething (nen 
A certain cmbence ies bound to artann 


Aod when preacher says it 1s met legit 
You can be sere it will become a hir 


And of yoo beat that be won che fun 
Samerhing ro the gichs our shevk mvuat ve cine 


For of yor talk of ther lige. anil chin 


And yea, its mcr to be with a Loss 
But whet abe leaves, pou feel lke an aoe 


Acd it a eb of a algh will leave yonat breast 
De wall gus ter Meawer anal there it wall erat 


And on the garien terthietg chows Law 
Whether beaury or fragrance, ot wll gues hawt 


Burt dees not stay ferever glum 
The winter dees lmwve: the epnng dees come 


And, PALE. in che cage when you sgh wu cry 
fre carried po the panden by che bureortly 
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IF OUR WAYWARD HEARTS WE CAN ONLY 


Let's sor anid ltirole im tbe comider righ 
O tes oot worry and quer get eye 


© ead of the bar dhe briny some were 
Are) tees ard ghee bo mk ot abime 


And let me watch pour lhvely fave 
| wane te crey nour beewty om) grace 


Anil bet me recall the pood old cays 


| dene wane to chink af sertine and pain 
And Ten wot here to et and complain 


Aut a morment af joy is hard no tera 
For the fate i ctuel and ihumene 


This lowe can breeg ws a hor ot bight 


So, cure Tarn that we'll all agree 
Thar calm and quiet 1+ best to be 


Acul ways aur FASZ we con reach the pol 
Voor wayward hearts we can nnly contre 
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QO WHAT A DREAM 


[ee emetginge from the weil of glawe 
Your brow, your cheeks, your mourh, pone chin 
Liker eter Flevorts oof wperung, wo hall of tober) 


J hear the send af your dainiry tere 
And peay that my they ‘te comirig to meet 
Ad teel | even your warming beearh 
And smell its tragrance, eo pleat anal sweet 


Apel then [see you ewer une loan 


Dhepetling the gloom werh o chee supreme 
Aod suchienly with joy ¢ begun mm scream 
© whar o dram, whet a beawritul drew 
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O HOW MY MATES AND FRIENDS | MISS 
Pivke co recall thee prec cpey 
My pein and wareow te minim 


) how my miates and friwmds | rise 
Ther kieslly company wae enh a blo 


They all were warn and totally encrre 


The preachers, 48 tmal, were adeer cher 
For jowe and pety they always condernn 


Amd theaayele the eheoks thet they weer ok! 
For chey were the taper. in howe work God 


Ane on this cage | like to believe 
That one day pietce Fim going to peuerer 
Ace that one ngghe (1) woo the morn 
Ate! [won't forever memain forlorn 


So, PALZ. surmnday the aprongtone broner 
Will come and thaw thi terrible tree 


7) 
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I'VE DONE MY DUTY; [VE PAID MY DENT 


Dive chow tray dhuary: Pe potted ney debe 
Ane tor al) my few | have mo regeer 


Ive seen tieew coll atial calls oo abe 
And bow indhifterent a dell cam be 


Acd being a simple and stupid dove 
With a cruel huntres [ve beet in hove 


Aod because neo her | wanted oo be 
Ive made her neoghteor al) mact at me 


Nowe | gy whenever | want to ge 
Acul where Fen gore. I don't wart to krew 


Adve) brelgs torr cry tieaet Lie eer tiem 
And care | ide pet: | past der it bleed 


And 0ve learne to hier with weprow and pain 
So shear roy gal | den not complacn 


ib 
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A BOTTLE OF SCENT 


A lady, Pm tutd, a¢ « comphiment 
Hon wert mee in jail a beetle a sent 
Le trae ther err!) of ber rower hoor 
Whack maw all ower che prism alr 
So with the te. that bewurchul dame 
Mc a) her captive dhe can ale clanm 


Fen sore this scent of lowe and pety 
From bere will epread all over the caty 
Acd.a lowely garden ins guing te becoene 
With fragtent flowers, so charming and pretty 


And a HAF in Heaven will eevtity 
Thar Ged has made with se mech core 
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THE DREADFUL NIGHT DID COME AND GO 


The dreadtul night cbd come and go 
And | could hear the pocater cxrw 


And oa my drown | caw her tace 
Wich all its charm, end beauty, and grave 


Bar when | told ber | lowe ber 
She got upset and starred to co 


Hut then in the tmurning come rhe brews 
Ard brought woth ot wot peace and case 


And then the brecer dud also brave 
And sat | down co heave and grieve 
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IN THE DEAD OF WINTER | LOOK FO SPRING 
In the dead! of winter | look Gr apeung 
And my songs of howe | want to song 


And | want to talk ubveet the gorle 
Their ralvy bop: their eaven curls 


And without py gal io the dark of maga 
D Jacke ter thse tram and ite godeher Lighe 


Aad een when J de ot have a date 
Por oy del) Tene to wat and war 


Ard then | st, and weep, and weep 
Kur howe ie a eevee | canmot boregs 


Ared whee cry eyes chant ae the Ligh 
Vreccall bet bac, wo wbeseny ariel boriglee 


So hove 6 snowing | cannot explaen 
Amd, FAIZ. Pee sere te totally carer 


| hed 
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O YOU ARE $0 RIGHT, E SHOULDN'T COMPLAIN 


OQ you are so right, | dhowldn't complan 
awh, VO arent cre: wou are bunmane 


Anil af for my lowe pou de not care 
Bes because | emake ot we hand to bear 


) muwer adenic thar pow can be nice 
Dot you can be aluo cold like her 


| koew, | should nar moan amd groan 
For if I've pain, | am not alone 


And inttead of chawong my wounded heart 
Pabould be chanichal tor your every cart 


And if for my ill there a ne core 
fev nly boca ot at oo obscure 


And tells ave PALTZ that it's ect op 
bor lowe i net ony only wee 
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AND WHAT THEY SAY IS PROBABLY TRUE 


They blame ime se much far keving yuu 
And what they aay in prahably nae 


And it they taunt, and of they emeck 


And if my tere de call me nares 
Utet chem play their dirry garmes 


Apel where 1 leew. 0 chart bose taper 
Aad sath my lowes | try on cope 


And of tarsh and croc! becomes ovr bare 
D kereve ie OF curr. seb seemply waar 


And d you de mot come to me 
l cry ot po lose my samuty 


And if the might in wer ond Jor 
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SO PLEASE, MY FLOWER, DO COME ‘TO ME 


The spring in fiere woth all its ghee 
Se please. my thewer, do ome ty me 


CW lowe on my heart it feeds the flame 


OF ton 0 erie voor Graygrane hace 
Your shernoe, oy lower, f canner beat 


And | need so much your sympathy 


And of loves my torture, my agony 
Thas hantely eagle, at tewels on one 


And) feel sormetinves wo moch despair 
Tht | pp my clorhes: | tear my tuair 


Bor tells ore PALA. I'm a silly goour 
And eny lowe Pve mace onto s toc 
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THE GALLOWS AND CROSSES AKE EVERYWHERE 


The gallows atid crmasrs ate everywhere 
To make the weeeched vleves aware 
That they defied thee fruca! lords 
This oo the punvehmment they 1) hee to beat 


And when they hang oF goto the cree 
There re many aud many whe mire phe low 
Anil the moon anal che star op high on the okey 

Betriced the clowshe, chiry seart te ory 


And whee | wee them dreached op bho! 
Thear cores cerrned with clint and mud 
Fart on roy cage and cry and cry 


ul 
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Vow lowe the pain: pou lowe hee dart 
Piast what’ |) you do whet the wound will heal’ 
And what will happen when pain will depart? 


Dknow you nm gerng te miss your pan 
For when ll go. nothing will remain 
With ot will go the galdem curls 
Anil the ray cheeks at beautiful girks 
And you're going co lee! the etran 
OF bets of beaury, dad yer) comple 


Hut © envy becart, ony lonely beraet 
Take ay accor if yung are wemart 
The mhes and paons thar pou more amd terd 


Aa earmest wih, 4 burning celeste 
Asad chen you'll see the laws flow 
Wiel all orw ahiewe, anal heat, ainal gebevw 


Aral chen you ll bear a bustle dram 
And 4 Gainer brave you re ging eo beoume 
And yeu Tl) then encer the Divine city 
And usher the reign of lowe and pity 
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AND DONT BE AFRAID OF RAISING HELL 


In the tae od treaniny claw) be mute 
And done allow anyone to perso 
Ans! clove be atraad ot raising hell 
And bebd your ground when lacing « brute 


Ard chy net tear the peaple who kill 
Kor they ape the Killers amed Sill they will 
Aod the bleed of people, imocend amd pore 
Let's ser herw emuch they cam opal 


So aay wherever gow howe te kay 
Your moral seme you street ubsey 
And if you tollewed the park of eranh 
You re bound np seawcecd anf win one day 
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MY BEAUTIFUL FLOWER, O SHE MUST BE COMING 


Wirh birds and bees the park is humming 
My beatiful flower, O che must be comuip 


With clouds mod. the chy is lowing 
To ot ber Lipa dhe must've been slowing 


The night's beneee has a peasant omell 
ti noe have towed) wey besutelul belle 


And bearing fost is ey ceary beart 
Ac ene she muse be arming ber dart 
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THEY ALL, IT SEEMS, ARE MAD AT ME 


Noone sunt to fend) my pew 
Theew all, it weerné, ate mal ot me 


And though o's wan, ad aenny, aod mee 
Ewervivady ee codd wr ome doer ice 


Ard everyone thanks that Pm to blane 
Ard me they ne alwaye tryeng to shame 


And eee on the bar chew biker vo malege 
Acs eee me poi in a glee al wine 


Wat rrveie | ty erent Pret butter venne Lip 
Thar even the poison | waar to sip 


Jao net foe! any pry of paan 
Nast cate Phe foe any lems or art 


And the ondifferener 1 dio moe becke 
My wittewe anal pao ) tale iy cored 


Bur when fone her walking on che park 
(OW howe pro rey trewet alle proce a epark 


U see rer hase on the ahark of nage 
And ber radiant face on the ememing s highs 


Acd when eamcnte « walking in the etrews 
J hear in it the und of her fret 
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(© let's mor fyhe. i's a heerree clay 
Atel ters get tight, ofc a hestive day 


Let ae tepair the broken hearts 
Ase make them nghe. t's a festive day 
ets all aie wieh he mad of the bar 
And dirk all moght, 10a tester doy 
Ode noe worry abour frends ani foes 
Lee's try to anite, fs 4 hesnve day 


The vhesks amd preacher, just tell them off 
Wut momar polite. it ta festrve day 


Ae vere: about aur tender howe 
Let's tor and fecite. it's a tearive dy 
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O THE BAR 1S CLOSING: THE WINE IS GONE 
the bar re clowng, the wite ve goce 
And the topen ate yawneng. wanting ter the Aven 


And without the radiance of che beautiful works 
itl) beeoene ax dark as thet raven curls 


Aod then the tuper will grape and geope 
With che maids will leave chew poy ond hupe 


Den thie Preawetes alow avery 1) awoke fear thee croc 
Whike leaving in clon rhe porous salen 


Acd their happy spring will come tn an end 
And their lonely bearrs they 1 go and mend 
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THE WAR HAS ENDED, THEY SAY, THEY SAY 


OF gum aod bombs we heard nn eur 
We waw mo line. we caw no tow 
And taw we ever a bartieng tor 


Se, trends, weth them we canme concur 
Foe thongs ore ur bad ws they always were 
We feel oo wretched a we slwava dil 
And ef our masery we couldn’: pet ml 
We will have sorrow; we ail] have pain 


Ard we can ce of we can die 
Hy nortiore anal pate we vheudein's be awe 
Are we vies heed the wer of God 


A bright future sow let ws cast 
Apel bet) noe worry about che pust 
And if we tiaghr, we're going te win 
And wut presen mers, ot wil) met Laer 
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YOU DON'T HAVE TO WAIT UNTIL THEY DIE 


Your weetched lover, you wae cermenly cure 
And being like Jesus, you con make it eure 


Ther par and salfereng you can eerehy elev 


To help these Allows you can certainly ory 
And you don't have to walt until they die 


So it to therm pow 're jae a letcle nice 
They will chick chat they are on paracdice 


You can thake their fives cay to bear 
Atul stop these gays trotn toanmnge cheir have 


‘Se listen to PALZ and don't be ayhase 
it he savs your beairy wont forever Lose 
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YOU KNOW THEY RE TESTING OUR LOVE AGAEN 


You enw rhey er petung our low agave 
You can hear all ower the cries of porn 
The sound of thackhe, the jingle ot chain 
Agen aml again, oh, again and again 


With lowers lke un choy ne Alling the pail 
And thers no bond, and there’ ne bail 
Bar altiagh we are wirak ated bral 
In the net of Lowe we'ine nae gong to fal 


there ee fal o broken heart 
And there 4 heart thats tilling spar 
An injured soul with a terrible groan 


Sev there is torture, thier iv pean 
And we hear theo otves agaen and agaun 
tt unde oo terribly ivan 
Feough to dbewr a man one 
Bouvet thao 6 brew they teat oma lever ageaat 
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AND WILL SHE EVER LISTEN TO ME? 


This night of pain. will ic ewerend?’ 
Will! ewer sce my Geautchal friend? 


Aral will she ewer liter to me 
Adel ol whe chiel, well ahr agree’ 


And will she ever come to the pub 


And gong to the pub if chey deplore 
Thr ehewkes anal gered here will whe nygetrcen’ 


Ane! will she ever dirty my tere 
Ard come to me and become my mate! 
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| HAVE BEEN WAITING ALL NIGHT, ALL DAY 
Ever voce, darhng, you have pane away 
hve been wating all might. all dev 


Aral worh ewery ache, and wich every pain 
I chenk of you agaen and agaun 


Atel when my heart gets net af contre 
Ie takes ite tol) on my tortured seul 


And when | rhonk of your huseus Lp 
My hate 1 tear; emp clarks 1 rip 


Ada then] quar tor pox al) might 
In the bepe, my hewe, chat come pou cughe 


“% 
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IN EWERW STREET | SEE MY HOME 
Whenever cher s wormcenr in the etert 
Luce the eal ad gor dareey feet 


Ina toteyn ploce, ad when [ rvorn 
In every street | see my hone 


But in the saloon whenever | gn 
The lakes chery all rel) me — om 


Ane when | want to be im a shrine 
There entry to me they somply declare 


And if ) go there. FAIZ. in omy rags 
P becume the target of jokes and pugs 
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The biead of the poor, the blood af the merk 
Ie wasn't opie tee the country vor Lord 
And i: wan't ther on any dagger or sword 


On a tlag of banner it wan't found 
And shed it wasn't cer a barrbegreure! 
Bur when we leper on hocking tor it 
Tr wean com thee homede eof a ereenty bound 


Aad we alep trond they precious blood 
On the teld of tool, in din and mod 


% 
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YOUR GORGEOUS PACE THEY SEF IN THE MOGN 
Your gorgeous tace they see in the moon 
You Joven while utmng in the maboon 


Your revy chek they jot ara! admire 
And your ruby lips, ob bow they clesire 


And afl might jong they st and drink 
And o the mornang im a stupor they oonk 


| 
And while rhey dink. they sing 2nd eroll 


They go tn a trance, ated chince and repo 
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They say its samnething you campo, repuut 


They love co adimnish, they keer to sonld 


Aral the it as callous 2 whe con be 


And ewerything on the gardes ov in diwrray 


Bur aril | feet 2 whotf of glee 
Her tae. O PALL. whenever | ce 
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O LETS NOW PRAY, O LETS NOW PRAY 


We whe worship the beautiful, girks 
Acd we who adore thee golden curls 
And we with dolls whe lowe oo play 
© bets now pray, 0 let & mum pray 


And we whe are woud aml Heard 
That pay He eelieve ou puan and ere 
And may He ytant us a better omer 


And may cut Lon! mm the dark at nighe 
Show to owr tortured hearts the lich 
And us, the senners, who ve gome estray 
May He new guide and chow the way 


And wr who're so very bral and weak 
May He grant ua phe werength to eek 
Crd and wert, andl devency 

Truth, aed justece, ured equity 


And muy be the paon chat we haw will ceme 
And may be, we'll have o liethe ber ot praue 
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© YOURE SO FAR AND YET SO NEAR 


1 pou re so tat and yer oo rar 
Because you re always with me, iy shea 
Asuy from me pou will neere get 
Because when there. you're abwe bere 


Bus whee Jan lonely on the saloon 
At nighe { 90 and look for rhe moon 
In it U eee yout gorgeous tac 
Jsee per hips, your mouth, pour chin 
Your narrem waist, your right shart 
Oh, bow | enh you ll heed omy ples 
And to whar | say, you'll finally agree 
len awhully lonely; Dm terribly sick 
Se have sume pat) and cum, te me 


Scanned with CamScanner 


75 
A LOVER LIKE ME, 50 ILL AT EASE 


Gees to the garden. bue there om sere 
A lower like ee, so if) at case 


Ele kewiws the earrow, he kinevars tle poate 
They re hee pose, thoy re lin bane 
For he's a captree of a beautiful belle 

And om bes foot there is a chau 


He dectns hearare. he doewnt demu 
Aad when he gor and ohes ont theory 
He docs not chook thet wa slur 


Scanned with CamScanner 


76 
O NO ONE CARES ABOLT MY WOES 
OF no ane care alwaul fy wiry 


And e@hats my eemalele, | cetir cline lome 


She makes a premier, dhe mudora ww 
Bue vt ects broken somewhere, some\beom 
And beng a coorh | lew tor the Hare 
Put lowe to het only o game 


Aral benny « toper | want aon ale 
But novehwre | hed phar ots cn eabe 


Ana ber wherever | want to wee 
To meet with me de wollen s ager 


Wieh het | caret posubly coanect 
For cum my prave has to thet 


So no matter what | right wy ar de 
To her, O FAIZ. | corm pet Gurnagh 


adi 
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And even im worter | ver the ape 


to's all we mice; o's all so ceery 
And wherewer | look. things look all may 


I ae more ory: | ne mone groin 


And there's oo pain, theres oo ache 
Arad tailing in lowe is a piece of coke 


And | teed wo sturdy; | feel wo strong 
That | think there's nothing that can go wrang 
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MAYRE THE PAIN WILL SOMEDAY REMIT 
Maybe the gaunt wll sermeduy rernie 
And mavbe my heart wall eettle ao toe 


Maybe fer fury aloe well weet bellvvbel 
And won't he at crt, anal callow, anal conkd 


And movbe oll all corn ewe to be tine 
And whe will dome with o Mink of wene 


And even if powoned, Din going bo dinvmk 
Aad from dying for ter Pil ewer shurink 


And whatever dhe weve, 1) oot pete 
And twill stay wery chev anal mare 


And J will net become at all orate 
Even ff | hove po wort anal weaet 


AG 
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BUT NOBODY NOW CALLS ME HER BEAL 


There 1 ne mwa, thete om ne tor 
Rut pobwady geow calls one ber ben 


But althoitagh quite ter ibe mmay be 
She'll always be very close oo me 


Apel FU) stay ery chee to het cone 
Ewen if it makes herr mergehbvrrs core 


And teil sways wemhip my dell 
And her my goddess Pl alwuys call 


And though whe i cruel and callows co me 
Away from my heart che will newer be 
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HALE 


Worth thewerts we hearty and the barbs vo babe 
Whip ther ste wissls the migghting ale? 


And when rts all ae green amd pay 
Whey then ey New haw such cdoernay * 


And yf ea ber and ext 4 shone 
Why o then here wo lgpaot, 0 won’ 


And if shor bedveves ott far play 
Why dows the harnt, why drt che prey’ 


Awd if FAIZ’: heart 16 neatly on Gre 
Wry haan’ ot borne fe beong ener’ 
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[CRY AND CRY AND GO INSANE 


ery and cry and yo wane 


fra ruby wit f want cp sip 


And when recall pour che style 
he make my surree and pun worthwhile 


And then | stuart te crave and pine 
And want te see ywor face divine 


| want fo go and «it in your etteet 
And kins the dirt of your daincy fret 


Ad | ahve pear, | ree centres 
To son Yow wearing your mht dress 
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THAT COME YOU WILL IF ONLY TO SLAY 


To ee your face | yeurn and crave 


And then Jur and cry and cry 


} feel the ache: I tee! the pain 
1 cure, and lick. and go unane 


| wun to surg 4 s0rry tune 
Dhow, ot the morn ame stat fo creme 


I want to drown the serrew of mone 
I yo to che har andl dmnk sore wine 


But when sorking works, | start po pray 
That ceene you will, if only co shay 
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O WHY DO VOU ACHE, MY POOR LITTLE HEART? 


) why de you ache, ey poor lirele heart’ 
Does it burt ell, that deadly dare’ 


I che hare are cean, cho mit dexpsair 
Fre yin are a lower, yume shewuls! lisebeeer 


© it has bren cold: if han been bor 
And I know you have been thmugh 4 lor 


You have ters worn; pou huve sera dhedarn 
And yra, you ve ecen them again and aan 


Awd chongh yom re surely fuer lower ule) 
The ich you love is cruel and cold 
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My sally finele tewet they all tebe 
They say ot teas a ailemert evil 


[ts many wound and when they see 
They ehonw not a ber of wimpathy 


And ehen they tine that pt) a wreck 
They shrug and say =O) whret the fick! 


And when they witers in it a dort 
They emply omchite, i) pat very enars 


They chink i's jour « bonded slave 


Put, FATZ, om tact its terriisiy abroad 
And) on top of ue, is wory conan! 
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O KNOW 1 DO NOT WHO TO OHEY 


O knew | de not whe to obey 
When (sed saya yes bur the master nay 


And whar do | do, ot you can er 
Vm a barren bush. « fruitless tree 


1 cannot be trode | connot be brave 
For fen « beggar: Fm only a slave 


And | have te rake rt on my chin 
When | dent even knew what's ey win 


And | feel obdiged co everune 
Knowing that for me onthing has been dome 
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My becart, oy heart, ak poi Can see 


Here we re ahiena, both yew and me 


Awar we are from cur lend 
In a tervign place. here we etand 
There anita person thar bere we loncw 
Whats ow? job and what's our task 
Thetes po ome here thot we can ask 
Ace) what te say, eth whom mo talk 
In the day eur paen ns oot po bad 
Buc at cight, you krow, we tee! very sad 


So you and me, ee cry and cry 
Lindl we kedew we te about oo cin 
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The dowers are reiting 
Tise (hinds ate werpiny 
Warten fer the chvwr 


Thr munc has stopped 
Thete « oo lance 
The lights are dient 
And Im ina trance 


Bur in the sky 
There «a ear 


Des tryoeg ter wrnibe 
Ire teyvomg te werk 
While here cmp borat 
fy remby tor samly 
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O wien | recall the davs-by pune 
When you and | weeld on on che lawn 
And we would licten oo che garden bars! 
Thow were the devi, che days-byyune 

Which make me new eo wore yore 


Jautteo think ther of aenehoow 
That yeu and | cmald moet agam 
0 will be cortect, and will muinman 
With you 4 happy relatuanebeyp 
Aod there'll be nothing tor you te explain 
Aral vou will come and you will go 
And when you sunt you |) cell me no 
And you ll be tree like a wenging bend 
And meth to me you Il ever owr 


“4 
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THERE WAS A TIME WHEN YOU WERE MINE 
There was a tome when you weer mone 
And | dul not have to crave anal pone 


There was po sorrow, there wasn pan 
| cold not groucl; 1 couldn't complain 


The aif was fragrant, and the weather tair 
And the bends and thiwers weer there everywherne 


I hue! oor treed, | had no foe 
Acd the tnends were there, cow alter new 


And Twas a happy as F cmald be 
And though: the world did belong to me 


Va 
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IN LOVE 1 FOUND MY ONLY REPIOGE 
When lite became a burden tage 
In lowe | towne omy only refuge 


Aod whee | tound che wonter severe 
In the garden warhin | hodeed for cheer 


And when the barman waa not wery kind 


Aqd trom her hiaise when they threw me cut 
t did mot walk: | disk nor pear 


Acd when my pain war hard oo bear 
1 dual’ lowe hope. | dichn't chewpuair 


And trally en lowe | tagnd oy gods: 
And whoetewer came. | took in etme 
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MY HOME, MY LAND 


O how much Iood, ry femme, mv bana 
Ves, bow much blood a enough: lot you! 


Before your lover say thar) enough’ 
Ana) how many loves wall bp at snake 
Kelner they say it's getteng too rough! 


But even though we are all aghast 
And bee's all bope that your conerant need 
For blond, and swear. and tears woe ¢ hase 


Amul althucugh wr cde feel the peace 
Were pour lowers, we Canney complain 


Scanned with CamScanner 


92 
MY JOY AND PAIN ARE BECAUSE OF YOU 


And witht you, darkng, | commoc din 


And if we part. and if we moet 
ies all on weer conte compdere 


Ane al! the advice | get fron sherk 
irs because of pou that | canpor cake 


Anal whethes | live of whether | d= 
Ir ie you alone whe can puerity 


Ard sof wish, ancl hope, and pray 
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I THANK MY GAL POR ALL MY PAIN 
V thank my gol tor all my pain 
Although I think its torally inane 


Aad thank | Goel tne my lowely mate 
Foe the way te Heaven ps through her gate 


When winter cues. | dance and sing 
For witheut the wrorer there can't be epning 


Acd when | safter from low morale 
I draw 4 pacture of my porpenus yal 


And wien | canna peach rey pel 
fiery ce clean my teart and woul 


And when | think ales testing me 
Ltceat my ovals with courtesy 
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IF YOU CANNOT HAVE HER, JUST DO WITHOUT 


4) pobre chon’) table, OF please chee t prema 
HW vu catenie awe herr, pet cle eithenus 


Vt biewd and tan vow come ell 
Jeet herp on dower: yon re cup gare chewed 


And of in the bar there 9 fen eote 
Seay wath the burmeaal, she's wo chew pur 


And of due her vou haw co want 
The have soene puternor, chon t be wate 


Aad it you re lonely in a fommyn place 
Feel hormesick, FAL, it + ter chingirace 
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YOU COULD HAVE WAITED; WHAT WAS THE 


You promund, O frend, thar you wall aray 
Bar then you decided oy walk away 


You said pou were never pong tm leave 
Bur then yuu left. which is hard to believe 


We wanehow thoughe that the cruel fate 
Plead sand to you tha of could waie 


Bat chen ot came trom out of the blue 
And made us now all weep tor vou 


Bur you didn have oo leave on a thuery 
You could have waited: what was che beurty! 


hin? 
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WHERE SHE LIVED NOBODY KNEW 


There was so cup: thee was ne wre 
Aod yet her calcam waa notably dhwue 


But ot didn: martrr. she didnt care 


Acal where she liwed, sobedy knew 
ut her they all wanted to wae 


And without ber when they couldn: veep 
They wonahd wall ghee and weep and weep 


Ana cheer bearts ohe chal flor ro break 
And delat diennguih o toper trom shesk 


ite 
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THEY WANT YOUR HODY, THEY WANT YOUR 
In the court of a king there are men 
Whus have the sword; who have the pen 


They want your bedy: they want your beain 
And they can grve you both poy and pam 


They dui not cate if you wre in tags 
They'll rake wour rags and use therm as Hage 


They towe the fiehin; cheep howe the brawls 
And they wee your bhord eo pant theur walla 


Aca what they wy is all very cree 
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Tes not there: me it sent thee 
High a4 mountn, deep 44 40 ocean 
Irs mot there; ow ie net Chee 
The treaty echt areulid chute the eesemn 
And the copes thet would make yeu a lian 
bes fot thee, ty ite eat there 


brs nave a place in wllecty youd chrom 
Where chive ghasere (hry wimalal met clon 
Acad ins ae che place we wets ty yous wocmulal be 
Ave) wher your lowe yo woul! got di lee 
Ite nent the place, no ote et the place 


hb 
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I WAS SINGING AND DANCING IS MY DREAM 


Lost night on u trance | suddenly dell 
And thoughe | was with a Geaatehul belle 


Drew pore wel hencurnyge ote fy cineca 
For to be wreth ber was the poy supreme 


Woh chear faces gleaming with pearly dew 


And chen | wert for a wormny rake 
Wish erry happy Ineare ae my vory: ansiche 


Aol, FAIZ, ot cave me a wondertul Litt 
And U thanked ary heart for the beatified ete 
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ALONE AND LONELY | WAS ONE NIGHT 


My house wus dark aired thte wae way Ligh 
I themgher f wos soteler ao wpartl 
Ov waa it a dream, | oma one well 


There eas fo pain, ther was nn fear 
But nether was there any bape of chert 
Ly was all very empty and pet everywher 
With net even a stir on the surrounding aot 


Bud even though it was all conpry ancl bare 
F conabchn’t berlyy feeling thar ahe ae there 


And even en tha very Gale atmnphore 
Mer mrelihous vorce Pomuld eauly hear 


irs 
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Oe day ot may be chewr and beygehe 
And I may be able to vee were lht 


Wherever I go, they tell me no 
Add oven in the aold they won't let me po 


Se 0 choke ot Tl doa hoe of yee 
bt they ore me bleed in her orighduethond 


For ot ber walon whenever [ go 
That f'm there, thr docu’) want 1 know 


Sa new fo mach her | den't even try 
Ide noe core if | live on che 
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ANID EVERYONE TELLS ME TO GO TO HELL 


Ire beponad repasr, they nv coeally ware 
And they thonk tor me there ep ne core 


Notiung can be deme sbaut omy heart 
For piece by prece at's falling apart 


And everyone telly a to go te hell 
For they think chat | aim an indie 


Burt the Gre f have on my puonfal bree 
Init they sernply have mo wnerreet 


And though there's « hoe thet they can ce 
It's something they chem t wart ta get unite 


1 ar 
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1 WILL NOT WAIL; | WILL NOT GRIEVE 


©) trom this world wharewer f pur 
Den very, very pratedul, complaen | mat 


Te gave ee joys it gue ene praun 
Ber whacever | gor was ner en vaun 


| usesd my verse te lage a fre 
And my tear to dew a world citer 


And where to oo when | hue 0 device 
Dae) cevy heart os ey only gunche 


V1! tallow ber teadily and mor delay 


1 wall cue erail) Fowl) oor erieve 
Ared UU) drink ancl avice whole | leave 


(in 
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A HYMN 


0 You who lowes 2 broken hear 
Feeek jrer perp, foe I'm rt aenart 


A king who i always seetcing: more power 
Whee faced with yours, he can only cower 


He ts always banking tie germs ated geile 
Bae | yor face jaar wane yo hehalad 


The sheik ot always tucleng the merk 
Bet tyne mercy do oe mach eook 


Are! | whe ia wttly a lump of clay 
Kor pet) and emery lbeg and pray 


yaeud 
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KHUSRO 
HAFIZ 
GHALIB 
& FAIZ 
Read Free 


Englrch and Urdu translation in VERSE of the 
Persan power of KHL SRO cul HAPEY 
atu! 

Englieh tranelateon un VERSE of the Urdy poor 
wt GH ALIB aml FAIZ 


by 
Logging oc oo URL: www. woting.com- authon khalmerd 
Searching through Geogle ander Khalnd Marwed Shants 


Buy | Paper, Audio and E Books 
wee maron.cem end ether etailers 
1 prey the lextizn Orpheus, u hundeed cables 
2 Plats, the Voice of God, a hundred nls 
\. Hate, Drunk with Ged, iolected alm 
4. Ghalib. the Laan Belowed, Uri oles 
5. Pala, a Washing Nightiegaly, Undo poems 
Buy Paper Bouks 
FROM Sara). A Naseeruddin Rned, hlenpura. Lever. 
Pakistan. 
Email: guraquarterly it yaboo..om 


i 


Scanned with CamScanner 


[ De. Khalid Hemeed Shasla Number | with 
English ane Undu Trarlarewn of Crabs 
2. Dr Abialed Harmen! Shas Number ii 
with Ragleh ond Undo Translation of Hedi 
\. Khun aur Igbal wrth Eng leah ard Ueda 
Translation dt Kivasrs aed bigha) 


Write to the translator: Khalid 
Hameed Shaida, MD 


208 Lakeway Drive, Preeedswoud, TX 77446, USA 
Ermai! khaled’? al carn 
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rater oe cee ey erat 1 Persian Mmascrs, sthuare Hafin. 
Crhalibs, ancl Tiybeal i it hie ervewt beer tongue of Urde wah a nomber of 
jul becat eee ard reprints to hie creda in Pakisaan 


In English he has translated the poems of Hatie (Afar. the Wear af Coo? 
and Jiwhs, Eirwed awh fre), Khuaro (Abas, the fackos Orphen), ame 
(Chali (Cia, the fovion Beers’), and mow Pair. la the Kindle bank 
store his “/fahz, tiv Vewr af fev! is the top seller among the boos cn 


Hale. Currently he and hes wife lve a quiet life on Friendswood. 1 
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